
socket, and watch' .d the flickering
shadows chase each other over walls
and ceiling, finally dropping off to
sleep.

f di"'zr
It was the be3t appeal I could have

WhatisPeruna?
Is it a Catarrh Remedy, or a Tonic,

or is it Both?
Some people call Ferona a gTeat tonic. Others refer to Feruna as a (Treat

catarrh remedy.
Which of these people are right! Is it more proper to call Feruna a ca-

tarrh remedy than to call it a tonio t
Our reply is, that Feruna is both a tonio and a catarrh remedy. Indeea,

there can be no effectual catarrh remedy that is not also a tonic.
In order to thoroughly relieve tny ease of catarrh, a remedy must not only

have a specific action on the mucous membranes affected by the catarrh, but It
must have a general tonio action on the nervons system.

Catarrh, even in persons who are otherwise strong, is a weakened condi-
tion of some mucous membrane. There must be something to strengthen th
circulation, to give tone to the arteries, and to raise the vital forces.

Ferhaps no vegetable remedy in the world has attracted io much attention
from medical writers as HYDRASTIS CANADENSIS. The wonderful efficacy
of this herb has been recognized many years, and is growing in its hold
upon the medical profession. When joined with CUBEBS and COPAIBA tt
trio of medical agents is formed in Feruna which constitutes a specific rem-
edy for catarrh that in the present state of medical progress cannot be im-

proved upon. This action, reinforced by snch renowned tonics as COLLIK-EONI- A

CANADENSIS, COBTDALIS FORMOSA and CEDBON SEED, ought
to make this compound an ideal remedy for ca tarrh in all its stages and locations
in the body.

From a theoretical standpoint, therefore, Feruna is beyond criticism. Th
use of Feruna, confirms this opinion. Numberless testimonials from every
quarter of the earth furnish ample evidence that this judgment is cot over
enthusiastic. When practical experience confirms a well-ground- theory tha
result is a truth that cannot be shaken.
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T.io old woman looked at me sud-

denly in wild-eye- alarm.
'S-sh!- she whispered. "Don't

name no names."
"And is this all you know?" 1 asked

in disappointment.
Mother Porton tried to remember

some other point.
"1 don't see how It's going to keep

a knife from between my ribs," 1 com-

plained.
"You keep out of tho way of Tom

Terrill and his hounds, and you'll be
all right, I reckon."

"Am I supposed to be the head
man In this business?"

"Yes."
"Who are my men?"
"There's Wilson and Fitzhugh and

Porter and Hrown," and she named
ten or a dozen more.

"And what is Dicky?"
"It's a smart man as can put his

finger on Dicky Nahl," said Mother
Porton spitefully.

"Nahl Is his name?"
"Yes. And I've seen him hobnob

with Henry Wilton, and I've seen him
thick as thieves with Tom Terrill, and
which he's thickest with the devil
himself couldn't tell. I call Mm Slip-
pery Dicky."

"Why did he bring me here to-

night?"
"I hearn there's orders come to

change the place the boy's place, you
know. You was to tell "em where the
new one was to be, I reckon, but Tom
Terrill spoiled things. He's lightning,
is Tom Terrill. But I guess he got
it all out of Dicky, though where
Dicky got It the Lord only knows."

This was all that was to be had
from Mother Porton. Hither she
knew no more, or she was sharp
enough to hide a knowledge that
might be dangerous, even fatal, to re-

veal. She was willing to serve me,
and I was forced to let It pass that
she knew no more.

"Well, I'd better be going then,"
said I at last. "It's nearly 4 o'clock,

made.
"You're right," she said. "I'm an

old fool, and you've got the real sand.
You're the first ono except Henry Wil
ton that's trusted me in forty years,
and you won't be sorry for it, my boy.
You owe me one, now. Where would
you have been If I hadn't
had the light doused on ye?"

"Oh, that was your doing, was It?
I thought my time had come."

"Oh, I was sure you'd know what to
do. It was your best chance."

"Then will you help me now?"
The old crone considered, and her

face grew sharp and cunning In Its
look.

"What can I do?"
"Tell me, In God's name, where 1

stand. What Is this dreadful mystery?
Who Is this boy? Why is he hidden
and why do these people want to
know where he is? Who is behind me
anil who threatens nie with death?"

I burst out with these question pas
sionately, almost frantically. This was
the first time 1 bad had chance to d
niand them of another human being.

Mother Port on gave me a leer.
"I wish I could tell you, my dear,

but, I don't know."
"You meau you dare not tell me,"

I said boldly. "You have done me a
great service, but if I am to save my- -
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SYNOPSIS.

Giles Dudlry arrived In San Frunolnco
to Join IiIb friend nnd distant relative
Henry Wilton, whom he was to aHRist
In an Important ttiiil inyKtcrloua tusk,
and who svttunpaniml ljnillcy on the
ferry boat trip into the city. The

rmemhlutu'e of the two men
l noted ami commented on by patwr'ti-Ke- r

on tho ferry. They see a mun w.th
snnke eyes, which sends a thrill throtiKh
I'uilley. Wilton postpones nn explanation
of the strange) errand Dudley U to per-
form, liut. oeeurreners cause him to
know It is one of no ordinary tnennlviK.
AVilton leaves (".lies in their room, with
Instruction to await lils return and shoot
any one who trie to enter. Oumide thero
Is heard Khouts and curses and the noise
of a quarrel. Henry rushes In and at
Ids request the roommates quickly ex-
change clothes, and he hurries out attain.
Hardly has ho Rone than Giles Is
startled hy a cry of "Help." and he runs
out to find some ono boinir assaulted by
a halt dozen men. He summons a police-
man but they are unable to find any
trace of a crime. Giles returns to Ills
room and hunts for some evidence that
might explain Ills stratme mission. He
finds a mup which he endeavors to de-
cipher. Dudley is summoned to the
niorvun and there finds tho deHd body of
his friend. Henry Wilton. And thus Wilt-
on dies without ever explaining to Dud-
ley the puzsllnK work he was to perform
In Sun I'ranctsco. In order to discover
the secret mission his friend had entrust-
ed to htm Dudley continues Ills disguise
nnd penults himself to bo known as
Henry Wilton. Dudley, mistaken for
AVilton, is employed by Knapp to assist
In a stock brokerage deal. "Dicky"
takes the supposed Wilton to Mother
V.orton's. Mother Jiorton discovers thnt
he Is not Wilir.n. The Debts are turned
out and a five, for all light follows. Giles
Dudley finds himself closeted in a room
with Mother Hot Ion who makes u con-
fidant of htm.

CHAPTER VII. (Continued.)
"My name is Dudley Giles Dudley."
"Where is Wilton?"
"Dead."
"Dead? Did you 1.111 Mm?" The

halMiluilly look disappeared from her
eyes and the hard lints settled into
an expression of malevolent rcpulsive-ness- .

"He was my hest friend," I said sad-

ly; nnd then I described the leading
events of the tragedy 1 hud witnessed.

The old woman listened closely, and
with hardly the movement of a muscle--,

to the tale I told.
"And you think he left Ms job to

yon?" she said with a sneer.
"I have taken it up as well as I

can. To he frank with you. Mrs. P.or-to-

I know nothiui; about his job.
I'm t'oing along on blind chance, nnd
trying to keep a whole sUi:i."

The old woman looked at m in
amazement.

"Poor buy!" she exclaimed
"You put

your hands to a job you know nothing
about, when Henry Wilton etuilda't
carry it v.'ith all bis wits about him."

"I didn't do it," said I sullenly. "It
lias done itself. Kverybody Insists
that I'm Wilton. If I'm to have my
throat slit for him 1 might as well
try to do his work. I wish to Heaven
1 knew what it was, though."

Mother Hot-to- leaned her head on
her hand, and gazed on me thought-
fully for a full minute.

"Young man," said she Impressive-
ly, "take my adviee. There's a train
for the East In tho nioriiin'. Just git
on board, and never you stop short of
Chicago."

"I'm not running away," said I bit-
terly. "I've got a score to settle with
the man who killed Henry Wilton.
When that score Is settled. I'll go to
Chicago or anywhere else. Until that's
done, I slay where 1 can settle it."

Mother P.orton caught up the candle
and moved it back and forth before
my face. In hef eyes there was a
gleam of savage pleasure.

"I!y God, he's In earnest;" she said
to herself, with a strange laugh. "Tell
me again of the mm you saw in the
alley."

I described Doddridge. Knapp.
"And you are going to get even with

him? she said with a chuckle that
had no mirth in it.

"Ves," said I shortly.
"Why, if you should touch Mm the

people of the city would tear you to
pieces."

"I shall not touch him. I'm no as-
sassin!" I exclaimed indignantly. "The
law shall take him. and I'll see him
hanged as high as Hainan."

Mother Morton gave a low, gurgling
laugh.

"The law: oh, my liver the law!
How ycMtng you are, my boy! Oh, ho,
oh ho!" And again she absorbed her
mirthless laugh, nnd gave mo an evil
rrln. Then she became grave again,

and laid a claw on my pleeve. "Take
my advice now, and git on the train."

"Not I!" I returned stoutly.
' I'm doing it for your own good,"

she said, with as near an approach to
a coaxing tone as she could command.
It was long since she had used her
voice for such a purpose and it grated.
"Kor my sake I'd like to see you go
on and wipe out the whole raft of
'em. But I know v.hat'll happen to
ye. honey. I've took a fancy to ye.
1 don't know why. Hut there's a look
tin your face that carries me back for
forty years, and don't try It, dearly."

There were actually tears in the
creature's tyes, and her hard, wicked
face softened, and became almost
tender and womanly.

"I can't give up," I said. "The work
Is put on me. Hut can't you help me?
I believe you want to. I trust you.
Tell me what to do where I stand.
I'm all In the Cark, but I must do my
wcrk."

CHAPTER VIII.
In Which I Meet a Few Surprises.
I awoke with the sense of threatened

danger strong in my mind. For a
moment I was unable to recall where
I was, or on what errand 1 had come.
Then memory returned In a Hood, and
I sprung from the bed and peered
about me.

A dim light struggled In from the
darkened window, but no cause for
apprehension could be seen. I was the
only creature that breathed the air of
that bleak and dingy room.

I drew aside the curtain, and threw
up the window. It opened merely on
a light-well- , and the blank walls be-

yond gave back the cheery reflection
of a patch of suushine that fell at an
angle from above.

The fresher air that crept In from
the window cleared my mind, a dash
of water refreshed my body and I was
ready once more to face whatever
might befall.

I looked at my watch. It was 8
o'clock, and 1 had slept four hours In
this place. Truly 1 had been impru-

dent after my adventure below, but
I had been right In trusting Mother
Porton. Then I began to realize that
I was outrageously hungry, and I re-

membered that I should be at the
office by 9 to receive the commands
of Doddridge Knapp, should he choose
to send them.

1 threw back the bolt, but when 1

tried to swing the door open it re-

sisted my efforts. The key had been
missing when I closed it, b it a sliding
.bolt had fastened it securely. Now 1

saw that the door was .

Here was n strange perdic-iment- . I

had heard nothing of the noise of the
key before I lost myselt in slumber.
Mother Porton must have turned it as
an additional precaution as I slept.
Put how was 1 to get out? I hesitated
to make a noise that could attract at-

tention. It might bring some one less
kindly disposed than my hostess of the
night. Put there was no other way.
I was trapped, and must take the risk
of summoning assistance.

I rapped on the panel ami listened.
No sound rewarded me. I rapped
again more vigorously, but only si-

lence followed. The house might
have been the gra.vc for all the signs
of life it gave back.

There was something ominous about
it. To be locked, thus. In a dark room
of this house In which I had already
been attacked, was enough to shake
my spirit and resolution for the mo-

ment. What lay without the door, my
apprehension asked me. Was it part
of tlif plot to get tilt? secret it was
supposed I held? Had Mother Porton
been murdered and the house seized?
Or had Mother Ptiilou played me
false and was I now a prisoner to my
own party for my enforced imposture,
as one who knew too much to be krt
at large and too little to be of use?
On a seeond and calmer thought it
was evidently folly to bring my Jaikis
about my ears, If jailers there were.
I abandoned my plan of
breaking down Hie door, and turned to
the window and the light well. An-

other window faced on the same
space, not live feet away. If it were
but opened I might swing myself over
and through it; but it was closed, and
a curtain hid tho unknown possibili-
ties and dangers of the interior. A

dozen feet above was the roof, with no
projection or foothold by wiheh it
might be reached. Pelow, the light-wel- l

ended in a tinned floor, about four
feet, from the window sill.

1 swung myself down, nnd with two
steps w:i? trying the other window. It
was unlocked. I raised the sash

hut Its creaking protest
seemed to my excited ears to be loud
enough to wake any but the dead. I
stopped and listened after each squeak
of the frame. There was no sign ot
movement.

Then I pushed aside the curtain
cautiously, and looked within. The
room appeared absolutely bare. Gain-
ing conlidenee at the sight, I threw
the curtain farther hack, anil with a
bound eilnied in, revolver in hand.

The room was, as I bad thought,
bare and deserted. There was a musty
smell about it, as though it had not
been opened for a long time, and dust
and desolation lay heavy upon it.

There was, however, nothing here
to linger for, nnd I hastened to try the
door. It was locked. I stooped to ex-

amine the fastening. It was of the
cheapest kind, attached to door and
casement by email screws. With a
good wrench It gave way, and 1 found
myself in a dark side-hal- l between
two rooms. Three steps brought me
to the main hall, ami I recognized It

for the same through which 1 had felt
my way in tho darkness of the night.

I took my steps cautiously down the
stairs, following the way that led to
the side entrance. The saloon and
restaurnne room I was anxious to
evade, for there would doubtless be a
barkeeper and several loiterers about.
It could not be avoided, however. As
I itearcd-th- bottom of the stairs I
saw that a door led from the hallway
to the saloon, and that it was open.

(TO COXTIXCED.)

Smoking Soldiers.
Tho experience of Ionl Wolseley

of the Prltlsh army has been such
that he has always made It a rulo to
allow, whenever possible, tho sol-

diers under his command one pound
of tobacco a month, which he consid-
ers a fair allowance, and with tho u.,e
of which ho finds the soldier does his
best work. In Paly the military au-

thorities recognize tobacco as one of
the comforts essential to troops and
cigar ore served out to them witli
their ni'y rations. Washington
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and everything seems to he quiet here-
abouts. I'll lint! my way to my room."

"You'll do no such thing," said
Mother Porton. "They've not given up
the chase yet. Your men have gone
home, I reckon, but I'll bet the saloon
that you'd have a surprise before you
got to the corner."

"Not a pleasant prospect," said 1

grimly.
"No. You must stay here. The

room next to this one Is just the thing
for you. See?"

She drew me Into the adjoining
room, shading the candle as we passed
through the ha, I that no gleam might
fall where It would attract attention.

"You'll be safe here," she said.
"Now do as I say. Go to sleep and git
fconte rest. You ain't had much, I

guess, since you got to San Fran-
cisco."

The room cheerless, but In the
rircumsianees the advice appeared
good. I was probably safer here than
In the street, nnd I needed the rest.

"Good night," said my strange pro-
tectress. "You needn't git up till
you git ready. This Is a beautiful
room beautiful. I call It our bridal
chamber, though we don't get no
brides down Ik re. There won't bo no
sun to bother your eyes in the morn-in'- ,

for that window don't open tip
outside. So there can't nobody git
in unless he comes from Inside the
house. There, fiit to bod. Look out
you don't set fire to nothing. And put
out the candle. Now good night,
drarle."

Mother Porton closed the door be-
hind her, nnd left me to the shadows.

There was nothing to be pained by
sitting up, and the candle was past Its
final inch. I felt that I could not
sleep, but I wouit! lie down on the bed
and rest my tired limbs, that I might
refresh myself fur the demands of the
day. I kicked off my boots, put my
revolver under my hand and lay down.

Heedless of Mother Eorton'j warn
ing I left the candle to burn to the'

self from the dangers that surround
nie I must know more. Can't you see
that ?"

"Yes," she nodded. "You're in a
hard row of stumps, young man."

"And you can help me."
"Well, 1 will," she said, suddenly

softening again. "1 took a shine to
you when you came in, nn'. I says to
myself, 'I'll save that young fellow,'
an' I done it. And I'll do more. Mr.
Wilton was a fine gentleman, an' I'd
do something. If I could, to get even
with those niunleria' gutter-picker- s

that laid him out on a slab."
She hesitated and looked around

at the shadows thrown by the flick-
ering candle.

"Well?" I said impatiently. "Who
Is the boy, and where Is ho?"

"Never you mind that young, fel-

low. lt me tell you what I know.
Then maybe we'll have time to go
Into things 1 don't know."

It wis of no use to urge her. 1

bowed my assent to her terms.
"I'll name no names," she said.

"My throat can be cut as quick as
yours, an! maybe quicker." -

"The ones that has the boy means
all right. They're rich. The ones as
is looking for tli3 boy Is all wrong.
They'll be rich if they gits Mm."

"How?"
"Why, I don't know," said Mother

Porton. "I'm teliin' jou what Henry
Wilton told me."

This was maddening. I began to
suspect that she kner nothing after
all.

"Do ycu know where he is?" I asked,
taklnu the questioning Into my own
hands.

"No" sullenly.
"Who Is protecting him?"
"I don't know."
"Who Is trying to get Mm?"
"Ps that snake-eye- d Tom Terrill

that's leading the hunt, along with
Darby Meeger; but they ain't doing It
for themselves."

"Is Doddridge Knap-- ? behind them TV
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